4.10.91 


Dear Charles, 

That and how the Dunes saved 98.5 /» of Danish dews is a rare and magnificent story 
of the holocaust. I'd known about it but did not know about this book on it. 

It was sent iae, along with the quotation from Rdmund Burke, by a Dane who has been 
in touch with me on the JFK assassination. 

When I farmed I had a friend from a prominent Danish family, Olaf Seidenfaden. 

His family was big in timber and lumber used in ^anish furniture, -dart had 
moveaj to Thailand. Olaf's mother was a Thai. 

He had emigrated to the U.S., where he established a business of exporting logs, 
for making plywoods, fir from the upper midwest and such more expensive woods as 
walnut from the east. He shipped all over the world. 

More than 25 years ago he told me about “he rescue of the J ews. The part that 
interested him most of all is not in this book. 

One of his uncles wqs at that time chief of police of Copenhagen. This uncle was 

part of the massive, for a country of that size, rescue operation. 

Uncle o n his father's side, a Seidenfaden. 

If you do not want to keep Rescue in Denmark I'd like it back. 

One of my beat friends when I was in high school was the son of Danish political 

expatriates. They were anti-royalist. Culi^red people and warm. Father helped Mergen- 
thaler invent the lino-type machine that revolutionized printing. 

He was an engineer. 

And they ovmed a house that Ceorge Washington really had slept in, too. Fine old 
house in which I spent many weekends. Washington used it at the tine of the Battle of 
the Brandywine, jZst before or just after it. The house was a litt&e south of the 
locale of that battle. 

Best, 



Harold Weisberg 



